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SATURDAY, March 20, 1741-2, 


From my Lodgings in Spring-Gardens. 


Totus Mundus agit Hiſtrionem——Li gneum, 
Valeat Res Ludicra ——— 


SSIS HAT all the World is a Stage-Play, 
uud all Men are merely Players, is a Re - 
"x "Y flection as juſt as it is common. The 
—_—_ Sunilitude may be carried farther, by 
i - S o = comparing it to a Farce, in which the 
: Þ Y, Scenes have more of the Ridiculous ; 
and, I think. yet farther, if we fall in with the Senti- 
ments of my following Correſpondent, who ſent me a 
Scene of a Puppet-Shew. I can ſay no more of 
_ where it was perform'd, or who are the Dramatis Per- 
ene, than Mr Gay explains of the Secret — of 
his What-d'ye-call-it. 

Diere is a Meaning init, and no „ Doubt 

Ton All have Senſe enongb to find it aut. 


POLITICKS in M1N1ATURE, 


| SCENE I. | 
__ MasTER of the Puppet-Show and Puxcn. 
Maſter. AT, Maſter Punch, make 1 in ſuch 
Paſhon ? 

- Paxch. Zs! all the Puppets are in  Confede- 
_ racy againſt me. * are Plots ;——Plots in the 
State, Sir. | 

Maſter. Plots ! Vat you call Plots, Maſter Punch? 

Punch. I'll tell you * I call Plots. You know 
I have been the Hero of the Stage for twenty Years: | 
I have acted all the principal Parts: I have diverted 


2 
— 


the Publick with ſeveral ingenious Pranks ; made he- 


roic and witty Speeches; knock'd down thoſe Puppets 
that affronted me ; kick'd thoſe off the Stage that con- 
tradicted me ; introduc'd thoſe that complimented me. 


B 2 Thus 


(+) 
Tha: have Jreign'd, with diftinguiſh'd Luftre, at the 
Head of vour Company of H ooden. Politicians. 

ifi. Vary vell, Maſter Punch : But vere be dis 
grand Piot ? You have often talk'd of de Plot, and de 
Plot; but vere be dis Plot? 

Punch. There are Parties form'd againſt Ife; and 
ſome ol the Puppets have been bold enough to ſay that 
I 0:14 not be at the Head of the Company any longer. 

_ 37after. Be dis de Plot Dis is only gainſt Nas. 
I roaht againſt Me dat it was laid by mine Puppets. 

Purch. Why, have I not told you an an Times, 
Thats the very tame Thing. Witneſs ye Gods! that 
through my Sides they ftrike at You : They look on 
mp Actions as yours: They know I move and have 
ny Being from You ; and whatever Part I play, it is 
irh yore Conſent. | 5 


aller. Vary true. But if I command you to /ay 


21. or 41 dat, ſhall raſcally damn'd Puppets contradict 
ne? Don't dey know dat I hold de Strings dat move 


Pu 


gem about on de Stage? Dat it is I ſpeak what you | 


1qur.k out? Dat | 5 
1';.5, Bat, Sir, They ſay that they have felt a new 
kind of Inſpiration; and that ſome God, or other, has 


_ enducd them with new Faculties and Poavers ; and that 
they can ſpeak and act upon new Principles. Therefore, 


in the Scenes they now play, you are to look on them 
not as mere Pieces of Wood, but as real Characters. 
Maſter. Oh! ho! Den dat vat you call!) - dat 
Inſpiration be de Plot. And all my Puppets in dis 
Plot? 


ſee ſoon. If you will fit down here behind the Screen, 
you ſhall ſee ſuch Scenes play'd among your Puppets, 
as will be an arrant Droll. 98 5 
Maſter. And who move de Strings all dis Time? 
Punch. Vou are not to imagine them wooden Fi- 
gures. Be a Spectator of real Repreſentation, and I 


will begin the Farce. Whenever you think proper of 


Heading with us, it muſt be behind the Screen. — [Exil. 

Maſter. - Vary vell ! —— Mine Show Houle 15 
ful! of SpeRators ; de Curtain draws up; and—ha ! ha 
enter Maſter Punch for de Prolog ue. 


Enter 


f 


Punch. No, No: II have a ſtrong Party, as you will | 
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Enter Puncu. 


Punch. Britons attend; —— nor haughtily diſdain 


„ 


* DT 


inthe Drawing-Room. 


To wiew the Actions of our mimic Scene; 

A Group of various Characters it brings, 
All Stateſmen, and all mov d by ſecret Springs. 

In Fifion's Guiſe we real Truths r ; . 
The World, and the World's Rulers a Farce : 
| Nor Stateſmen dare our Stateſmen here deſpiſe; 
As you they're honeſt, and as you they're wiſe. 
But, laying tragic Rants afide, you ſee 

The comic Hero of the Show in Me. 

In Me behold him who ne er had his Fellow, 
Enobled by the Title PuncuineLLo. 

Long oer the Stage Te bore tyrannic Sway, 

And made the Puppet Herd my Pow'r obey ; | 

 Tblufter'd, laugh'd, fwore, fwagger'd, kick'd,—and 


In humblzt Mood I took ſome Kicks again. 

But now behold me in an odder Station, | 

Playing the Farce of Stateſman's Reſignation, 

A Scene I ftill ſhall do leſs Good than Hurt in; 

Then bid you kiſs my „ and drop the Curtain. 

5 5 3 En ane 
Maſter. O rare Punch; Det va: ai vell 


ſpoke. Now de Scenic = with Punch's Puppets. 


ere de de Coctade Puppets, de Blue, de Green, de 


| Red, de Black and Vite. Vat you call dis Scene, 


Maſter Punch? : | 
Scene diſcovers Punch at his Levee of Puppets. | 
Punch. This is the. Levee. Tho” there is thought 


to be much Art requir'd to play this Scene, it is no 


more than a Woman of common Beauty does every Day 


S: Q MN. 60. 
The Coquette, encircled. round, 
With the Fops foe deigns to wound, 
 Shews the Wiſdom of the Fair, 
Smiling here, and ogling there ; 
Raifing Hope by kindly glancing ; 
eeming Favours now advancing ; 


All in Turns expect the Bleſſing ; 
All infur'd of the Poſſeſſing : 
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But the fly Maid, at Lowe's true Call, 
To ſome fond Creature of her Heart, 
M po moſt fhe thinks can Love impart, 
Glad gives ber Hand, and jilts them all. 


Like the Art of the Coquette, 
I our Conduct in the State; 
Circled by a hundred round, 
Hundred little Arts are found ; 
Here by bowing, there aſſuring ; 
Here by whiſ"ring, there — ; 
Al expect the Favour e 
2 e of the Place t ey * wanted: 
But find, miſtaken in their Frlend, 
| The Stateſman never Favour gave, 
But like the Woman to the Slave, 
Who beſt he thought could ſerve his End. 
This has been my Maxim from my coming into Power, 
and I will retain it to my going out of it. Among all 
_ theſe there may not be five but may wiſh me hang'd, if 
ir was not their Intereit to have me at the Head of them : 


And that I can't be long; therefore I muſt manage them 


ch all the Art I am Maſter of. 


Punch comes from the fide Scene towards the Puppets, 
bowing very low to , and they all with many 
 Cringes return the a 


Punch to a Red Puppet. I don't remember, Sir, ever 


to have ſeen you here before. 
Puppet. No, Sir, my Command in the Army pre- 


vented me: As I was a Lieutenant-Colonel of a Regi- 


ment, I thought it was my Duty“ to be with it, while 
my Colonel was — your Honour, and the Buſi- 
neſs of P—-r/ 


Punch. I aroſe then, Good Sir, you have now a 
Seat in the Howſe, and have left the Command to the 


Major, or ſenior Captain, or Brigadier, or Sub-Briga- 
dier, or—or—ſomebody or other. 


Puppet. No, Sir, I have no Seat in the Houſe : My 


Affair is This. My Clonel is dead: I have been Lieu- 
tenant- Colonel above Thirty Years, and in the Service 
near Fifty : I am come to ſollicit for this vacant Regi- 
ment, as my long and Faithful Services to my Rin 4 and 
Country may plead in my Favour. unch, 


| bead af. grey od FY Was aa 


obedient Servant. 


AX] 
Punch. Services to your King and Country, Sir 
What Services, Sir? Why you have No Seat in the 
Houſe, Sir :——T thought you might have had a Seat in 


the Houſe. I can't do any Thing in your Affair, Sir. 


Nay, I don't know but the Regiment is diſpos d of.— 
[Turns on his Heel from him.] Aſk fora Regiment, and 
no Member: The Fellow's mad ſure! [te a Ducal 
Puppet at his Elbow. ] 1 Fo | 
The Red Puppet retiring. ) This is juſt as I was told. 
Hence wile Reproach ſullies the Soldier's Fame, 
And as Corruption's Minion brands his Name: 
| Rough, and experienc d in War's honour'd Art, 
Their Tongue unguileful, and unſtain d their Heart, 
Our Fathers /erv'd their Country and their King; 
But modern G- - modern Talents bring: 
Hence Vice our honeſt Soldier's Fame deftroys, 
Enfigns are Senators, and G--n'r--1s Boys. [ Exit. 


Punch to a Puppet with a Star on his Breaſt. And does 
really 


your Grace think of going into the 4rmy ?F__ 
Puppet M. I am determin'd on it.— I ill be a 


Soldier. 


Punch. A Soldier ! No, no, your Grace hall 8 


Saldier.— Vou ſhall be a Genenal.— There 3 a Regi- 


ment luckily juſt vacant.— I have been ſoilicited for it, 


But—I am glad I have an Opportunity to offer it your 


Grace. 


Puppet. T am your Honour's moſt humble, and moſt 
I ſhall endeavour to return the 


Favour. 5 1 | 
Punch. I don't doubt it. [To another Puppet.) O! Your 
Servant, Mr Staunth. —A Word with ' you.—I don't 
know what to do about what you requeſted of me—for— 

Puppet. For what? I am ſurpriz' d at any Demurs: I 
never aſk'd any Thing for my/e/f.—I could not have 
—_ after the Services I have done you that ſuch a 

rifle | | | 
Punch. Don't miſtake me: I recommended your Son 
to the Baard for a Fifty-Gun-Ship; but was anſwer' d he 
os not been a Lieutenant above'a Year What con d 

1 1 | | „ 


| 1 1 What you rd have aid had you had a 
Min ee e 


it ſnou'd be done. ; SOM . 
| g Punch 
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Punch. Well, Mr Staunch, I would not have - you 
out of Humour: Your Son ſhall be commiſſion'd as 
you defire : You ſhall be convinc'd of it now. [ Calli. a 
Puppet. ] Chevalier Carole, Mr Staunch's Son is I hear a 


very pretty Fellow in the Navy: Is there any Fifty- 


Gun Ship vacant ? 
Puppet Carolo. Not at preſent ; but we ſhall com- 


miſſion ſome next Week * that Secret Expedition you 


talk'd of. 

Punch. Oh! Very well: Give Mr Staunch the firſt 
Fifty-Gun Ship you Name. | 

Puppet Carole. It ſhall be done. 

Staunch. I thank your Honour, I knew your Hema s 

Power if you would exert it. 

Punch. You'll be at the Houſe, Staxech, we ſhall 
have warm Wark. 
Staunch. Never doubt me: Your Honour's Servant. 


Punch. Plague on't, here comes a Right R—vr—4 
Dun, which of all Court Duns is che moſt troubleſome 


and inſatiable. 


2 Lawn. I beg your Honour's Pardon for not | 


ing on you as ſoon as I came from my Dioceſe ; 
but 1 hive yo bid up with a Fit of the Gont. 
Punch. French Wine and Champaign, my Lord, have 
ſtrange Effects, Ho! ho! ho! 


Puppet Lawn. Your Honour pleaſes to be merry: But 


in Truth this Election Affair did compel me to exceed 
a little: I love, if I ſerve my Friend, to ſerve him 
with Spirit and Truth. 
Punch. Then you ſerve your Friend better than you 
do your G—. [Ad.] I hear, my Lord, that you re- 
markably diſtinguiſh'd yourſelf by your Zeal. 
Puppet —2 Sir, I exercis'd my Paſtoral Authority 
over my Flock, and diſpers'd Circular Letters to order 
them how they ſhould vote : I have been threaren'd by 


the Faction on this Account, but I eſteem myſelf fafe ; 


enough under your Hoxour's Protection. 

Punch. My Lord, you have not much to apprehend : 
Some filly Felloxws may indeed ſay, That you did not 
act becoming a Father of the Church ; that you were 
one of my Tools ; that you were a Mercenary Prieſt, 
and that your Robes ought to be ſtrip'd over your Ears: 


Py 
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Prokage too you may be obliged to aſk Somebody's 
Pardon on your Knees : But what's all this? When is 
over you may bid them all kiſs your A——. 

2 Lawn. Ha! ha! ha! Your Honour's witty. 
But, pleaſe your Honour, I have News to tell you. 
—My Lord of „who, you know, was of the 
other Party, was given over this Morning by his Phy- 
ficians. I am forry for my Brother of 2 Bye 
as a good Sort of a Man; but had not a — Way 
of Thinking in Politics, 

Punch. And pray what honeſt Fellow do you know 


of to ſucceed him? 


Puppet Lawn. Why,,—Umph —Why,—Ha! ha! hal 


Four Honour knows that See is Two Thouſand a 


Year more than mine. If your Honour thinks Me 
a tolerably honeſt Fellow i ha ! ha 1 I know 
your Honour likes a Joke. 
Punch. T'll tell you, my Lord, whoever has chat 

B——ck, muſt make a Free-will- Offering of Five 
* rr Pounds to a certain Female Saint. If your 
s Orthodoxy can allow of this Saint Worfoip, 
T fall you an hne Fellow enough. 

P * to himſelf. Five Thouſand for Two 
Thouſand a Year vo Years and a Half pays the 
Purchaſe- money. I am Forty- ſix may live twenty 
or thirty Years longer -—Say Seventy:— That's Twen- 
ty-four :—That's Forty-eight Thouſand Pounds for Five. 
——>Pleaſe your Honour, your Saint may be aſſured of 
my Devotion ànd Offering. 

Punch. And you of the B——k. Well ; this will 
buy Polly a pair of Ear-rings. ¶ Aide.) Oh ! Your Ser- 
vant, Mr Freeman, I did not ſee you before Have you 
been with 7? 

Puppet Freeman. Yes, pleaſe your Honour. 
Punch. And he has given you thoſe Papers of Hints 
and Inſtrufions? 
Puppet Freeman. Ves, Sir. | 
Punch. Pray take Care and write Sw er: Laſh thoſe 

factious tumultuous Set of Fellows, the C—t-zens of 
 L———z : Lay about you as if you were in earneſt. 


Puppet Freeman. I ſhall obey your Honeur's Com- 
mands, 
Punch. 
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Puuch. I have given P—xt—n a Draught of ffteen 
hundred Pounds for you : But out of it you muſt give 
the Fellow a hundred, who wrote the Letter to a Mem- 
ber of Parliament. 

Puppet Freeman. I will, Sir. —DPamn your T emper.— 
Even in your Extravagance you can't forhear your old 
Trick of Quartering. [ Afide.] 


Punch. Have you any — with me, Sir? Or is 


this only a Viſit of Compliment ? 
Puppet. Sir, my Name is MeziT. 
Punch. Merit ! Merit !—1 don't know you. 
Puppet. I was recommended to you by Doctor Galen. 
Punch. Oh! You are the Cambridge Man that 1 is go- 
ing to print ſome learned expenſive Work. 
Puppet. Which I hopexto have the Honour to inſcribe 
to your Patronage. 
Punch. Sir, theſe Works of Learning are of no Uſe 
to me: I muſt be excuſed: You may find a more 
per Patron ; bar, as I love to encourage learned 


| there's a Guinea for you. [Teras from bim ond go 


en, followed by the other Puppets. 


43 * Murr, Sols. 1 
A Guinea A fingle Gumea — What . 


From theſe curſt 20 with Terror I will fly, 
Where Arts and Science never will come nigh ; 
Where the mean Sycophant, or venal Slave, 
Rival 2% Honeſt, and ſupplant the Brave. 
Je the b Banks of Cam, the Muſes Seat, 
Of Learning and of Science the Retreat, 
Will I retire ; and, bleft in my low * 
Leave Vice and Folly 72 to triumph Exit. 
Punch. Now for my Senatorial Puppets : [Goes for- 


ward, and a Circle is form d.] Your Servant, Gentle- 


men. We ſat late laf Night. 
Puppet Minni. Had we carried your Honour's Point, 
we ſhould not have grudg'd the Hardſhip of the Ser- 
vice. You find we are ſtaunch: Not Death can affright 


us: The Sick, the Lame forget their Diſeaſes. Poor 


Mr ries came beſwaddled up in Blankets ; yet 
all wou'd not do: We loft the Queſtion. 

Puppet H—ce. Ay, that damn'd . Election 
has done our Buſineſs. Three or four thouſand Pounds, 


well 


— es 
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well lald out laſt Summer, would have done more than 


three or fourſcore thouſand can now. 


Punch. Brother, Brother, that is the ſevereſt Stroke 
we have felt: Such another will compel me to quit the 
Stage. N 5 1 al 

Puppet H—ce. Quit the Stage! What will become 


of me? 


Punch. Never fear: have a Way to bring you off 


ſafe, as well as myſelf. 


Puppet H—ce. The Devil you have I am then one 


of the 1 Dogs in England. What! no Account 


for my American I ranſactions? No Enquiry ? No Re- 
funding? : | 
Enter PuyreT Y— in a Hurry. 
Puppet Y- . Where, where's his Honour ? 
Punch. Why in ſuch a Hurry, Mr Secretary? What 
News from the Army ? | 
Puppet Y——. There is a Deſertion in your Corps de 


Reſerve. The Welth Forces have openly revolted ;— 


but as for your Northern, I can give no certain Ac- 
count of them. Rf PE 
Punch. They may try what Forage they can get; 
but they will come back to their Colours. 18 | 
Puppet Y——. I have been making fine, ſmooth, ora- 


X torically- affecting Speeches to them, and all to no pur- 


poſe : You muſt haſten into the Field of Battle yourſelf, 
and try if you can rally your Forces before you are in- 


| tirely beat out of it. 


Punch. A moſt metaphorical Deſcription of having 
loſt the M-j-r-ty. Well, Gentlemen, all go and do 


your Duty: This is the laſt public Effort we can make: 


F have ſome important Affairs which I muſt firſt tranſact 
in another Place ; but I'll meet you at Philippe, 
[Exeunt Punch and his Gang ſeparately. 
Scene changes. Es 


Enter three Puppets in private Conference. 


Cat Caledon. Look ye, tlemen, I am againſt 


your Propoſal : I will not hear of a Screen. 
M. Enxgliſb. Nor can I __ of your Latitudina- 
rian Principles of taking All into play. | 
- Worceſter. I am againſt carry ing Things to Extre- 


| ity.—] hate Punch as much as any of you; 2 
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he will voluntarily go off the Stage, then his Scenc o! 
Action ends. 

Capt Caledon. I don't know that: We have Charac 
ters which often ſpeak from behind the Scenes. In 
ſhort, we do nothing, if, after we have turn'd him out 
from being an A#or, we make him Prompter.— Ihe 


| Tremp 2 Characters will get into his blundering Way, 


rom the blundering Cues he will give them. 


M. Engliſh. Though you may caſt yourſelves what 
Parts you pleaſe ; you may play the General, and you 
the Caſhier ; yet you know the Maſter cannot bear the 
Name of the old-faſhion'd, high-buſkin'd Dappets, | 


which he calls the T, ei. | 

Capt Caledon. Without an abſolute Coalition of all 
the Company, and expelling Punch even from behind 
the Scenes, I am determin'd not to act, but will only 


come on the Stage, as Cato did i into the Theatre, to go 


out again. 


W The Buſineſs of the Stage muſt not ſtand 
___ Mill; and I would rather play any tolerable Part, than 


have it worſe perform'd. 


Capt Caledon. 1 find Punch has more Intereſt than I 
imagin'd, and is preſſing a Sequel Interlude deln * 


Scenes, while we are buſy on the Stage. 


Mr Engliſh. Which he will call the Mock-Refeg onation. 
Capt Caledon. And which will be damn'd, with every i 
Actor in it.— The Moment therefore I ſee the Rehear- 
ſal of it begin, I will leave the Company—You know 


my Sentiments. Adieu. . 


Mr Engliſh. This Difference of Opinion bodes no ' : 


Good. I know not what to think of it. 


Worceſter. 1 muſt think of playing the Part I have 


_ undertaken, as well as I can: And tho” I appear in 
Punch's Place, I muſt not talk in the ſame Tone. 

Mr Engliſs. Nor Act in the ſame Manner, unleſs you 
wou' d meet with the Fate Capt Caledon prognoſticated. 
Warcefter. Bleſs me! What means this Change? I am 


no longer free: Some ſecret String pulls back my Arm: F 


Another moves my Tongue: I am an errant Pup 


1 


MM. Engliſh. Something has made a little Alteration in! and 
me. I don't move as vigorous as before. Some one be - juſt 


hind the Curtain has got playing-Tricks with the Strings. 
Morceſter. 


. 


W: 


String, and he turns about: Now hark 


6 


orceſter. Tlev-Day ! Here are half & P:pper; come 


cn with roww Motions and new Faces. 


Punch behind the Scenes. 
Now, Sirs, you ſhall ſee what you ſhall ſee. ——Oh- 
ſerve that Puppet, that ſtorms and raves, and calls Names. 
— With this little Touch he is dumb. D' ye ſee him that. 


| ſands by the Scene and won't come on ?—Preſfto—l dit- 


patch this Embaſſador to him : He takes him by the 


Hand, and he is in Action immodiately.— What's that 


Fellow talking of War 2—Here, Sir, pull this lietle 


A Puppet ſqueaks. e if honourable, and 
Treaties of N—tr—y may ſometimes be allow', 
Mafter . But Punch, dat vas you dat did ſqueak de 


Negaciation. 


Puppet. But that is not ſeen by any Body but you ; and 


therefore in the playing this whole Scene, the ſoke lies in 
making them ſqueak my Words in their own Vein 


Maſter. Ver good Shoke. 
Punch. But you ſhall ſee a better between me and 


two or three Puppets. 


. 


[Goes and confers with Puppets at the Side of the Stage. 
Maſter. Oh ! doſe be mine Tr—/—ry Puppet 


Vell, and vare be de Shoke in giving dem Pieces of Sticks * - 
Punch. Why truly that may be no Joke to You, but 
its a very good one to me: That "my Joke is worth 

fifty Thouſand Pounds. 


Maſter. I can't find it out. 
Punch. Oh! that may be; but I have made many ſuch 


a Joke without your finding it out. Now, Maiter, You 
ſhall make a Joke, and that will crown the whole Faree. 


Maſter. Ha! ha! ha! Me make Shoke, Punch #5 — 
Ha! hathat 

Punch. [Leading up three Puppets. J Yeu ſhall fee. — 
Here is ny old Friend Vill and his Wie; and here 18 


: ou! old Friend Punch and his Daughter. 


Maft. And vat den ? | 
Punch. Pull that Maſter- String and try. 


Mafß. Ha! ha! ha! Good Shoke indeed Punch 


u in and Vill turn to juſt as Lords, and dere Wife and Hild 


gs. 
fer." 


— 


1 


be- juſt as Ladies —Ha! ha! How dey ſtrut, and de y-ung 


Wench and de old Womans flaunt it. 
. Pack 
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Punch. Poli, my Dear, you muſt now rememibe: 


your Rank. 
Puppet Pol. I warrant you, Papa.— 


S O NS. P. 


Mis Polly. ÞA4s a Lach of Qual, | {FE 
PII flaunt in the Mall, 


While tis ſaid as I trip it along : 


With no Title Miſs 
 AnewLadys,, 
Old Lords and x ry Ladies among. 
750 People of Rep © 
Blame Papa's falſe $ 7. . 
In ennobling the Wench of his Wh— ; 
All his Poxwer muſt own, 
| For in this he has done 
What wes done by no Subject — 


"Punch. O Poll! ould a Duke 
Thy Lineage rebuke, 
On his own bid him ponder awell rather: 
45 true what Fame's told, 
| Some Nobles—/o old— _ 
_ 4 Scoundrel have had for a Father. 


Puppet | Will's O Polly, my Dear, 
Wite. The Titles we'll bear, FI 
Your Papa and my Spouſe have . 232 
De Homours we claim, 
Tho' their Loſs of Fame, 
On them lies the Cenſure, and not us. 


| Punch aſſembles all the Puppets round him. ] 1 
Punch. Ye Patriots of late, 4 


Now Courtiers fo great, | 
of my Places you've my RESIGNATION; | 

Now Courtiers true Blue, 

Play your Parts all to Cue, 
Fat a Farce will ye ſbeau to the Nation. | 


Grand Chorus. 


All Courtters true Blue, 
We'll play to your Cue. I 
And a Farce we will ſpew to the Nation. | 
Curtain Drops. Enter 
2 | 


—- 


(15); 
Enter before it MaSTER and PUNCH. 

Mai. Vell, dis end vid very good Shoke : but vat 
vou come now for ? 

Punch. Oh! Sir, always an Epilogue to ſo grand a 
Performance is expected, and I am come to ſpeak it in 
Form 

E. P 1LO GU E. 

Good People all, ſtrange Things we do 

In this our berk eſque Puppet-Shorw : 

But ſtrange as they appear to you, 

They are not flranger than they're true. 

Some Critics of deep Penetration 

May damn our mimic Reſignation, 

** And fay tat our Cata 7 | 

Does not with Puppet Rules agree : 

Vengeance for Punch's Crimes Gould catch him, 

Aud at the laſt the Devil fetch bim. 

Ne hawe not brought this Scene to Via, 

But yet the Devil may have bis Due. 


— 


e Oftober 6 1742. 


* P16 TURE. 


' Humbly inſcribed to Him who may m t preperh - 
be calPd an ORIOGINAI. 


A avaritid & mald embitiene laborat. Hor. Sat. 
Omnes | 

Vicini oderunt voti, pueri atque puallæ 

Miraris? Ibid. 


Heu / patiar telis wulnera fa#a meis. Ovid. 


IVES there a Man for no one Merit fam'd, 


4 L For ev'ry Vice and ev'ry Weakneſs blam'd, 
= chout Contempt and Cenſuce never nam'd: 


n. Whom none eſteem, love, like, or will defcend ; 
Without a Foll'wer, Advocate, or Friend: 
Who never is ſincere, yet can't deceive, 

As none his branded Word or Vows believe: 


WE SS. Who 


1 


gi org Uſe has brought his ſpung, Exe, 
Tee wil ring Women, when he liſte, to cry, 
e certain Mark he's telling vou a Lie : „ 
* ioolithiy believing II Mankind, 
S$:cawe on tome he had impos'd, were blind, 
dhe en the World, by ſtretching the Deecit, 
:!/2's both a private and a publick Cheat; 
* ooding the Statute to wu od a Debt; 
fre Hricteſt Promiſe feigning to forget; 
Tad by a Friend entruſted to their Colt, 

Pretending Deeds which he had hid were lot: 
%o, like a verbal Rebel to the State, 
Toicitarg the Mob all Government to hate, 
tr vnce became an Advocate for Pow'r, 
>:00ping from thoſe he'd injur'd to implore 
; av X12 Which never to accept he ſwore : 
hoping, by his coarſe tranſparent Arts, 
_ 1's re:yn at Court, and in the People's Hearts, 
ae rewarded, and the other priz'd ; | 
e 27 Both deteſted and deſpis'd : 
Vith the Reproaches of all Parties ſtun'd; Wo 
vor ihe Performance of his Perjuries dun'd ; 
And now by Men of all Denominations ſhun'd : 
lJankind convinc'd that in his Height of Fame, 
Fraud was his Practice, Int'reſt all his Aim: 
tis ev'ry Art and ev'ry Thought apply'd 
To feed his Avarice, and ſwell his Pride. | . 
Ihus his ſhort Dream of Wordly Grandeur o'er, 
Deſpoil'd of Reputation, ſtript of Pow'r, 
In an ennobled Colony he's plac'd 
o drudge for thoſe by whom he's thus diſgrac'd ; 5 
And, with an Alias to his alter d Name, 
Like pillory'd Forgers, only rais'd to Shame. 

If of this Picture all the Lines are true, | 

The Name at Bottom none can want to view; 
For cho' there's one ſuch Man, there can't be #4vo.. 
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Saturday, October 30, 1742. 


From my Lodging, Spring- Gardens. 
Veluti in Speculum. 8 £4 
8 Motto to Covent -Garden Theatre. 

NE — Fi?a Similima Veris. 5 
Ro the moſt trifling Occurrences in Human 
45 Life, to a Man of Philoſophy and Speculation, 
ſomething uſeful may occur! My Readers may ſmile, that 
after ſo grave an Apophthegm, I ſhould illuſtrate it by 
ſo odd an Occurrence as ſending the Maid of the Houſe 
where I lodge for a Quartern of Butter for my Breax- 
fait: But ſo it happen'd, ſhe brought the Butter wrap'd 
up in ſome written Paper, and laid it on the Table by 


, me.—The Ladies and pretty Fellows will laugh at the 


| Inelegince of my Equipage ; but for an Author, and a 
| Philoſopher too, it is well enongh. After I had break- 


| faſted, I took up the Paper and perus'd it; for it is my 


Humour to read all thoſe detach'd Parts of Learning 

which come from the Chandler's or Paſftry-cook's ; and 
I cannot but ſay I have receiv'd great Emolument 
from under a Mutton Pye, and been highly pleaſed - 
with ſome Strokes of Humour which my Sugar or 
Batter have afforded me. It was ſo now: From that 
Fragment of greaſy Paper the public owe the Amuſe- 
ment of this Day: For when I found it a Manuſcript 
Dramatic Performance of a very odd Caſt, I cal.'d up 


the Maid, and aſk'd her if the Chandler-Woman had 


any more of that Sort of Paper, and if ſhe had I 
would buy it all. The Girl, as ſhe knew my Way, 


and that I had ſometimes ſent her for ſome old Books 


that were tearing up, ran away for it directly, and 
brought a whole Bundle of Papers, which the Chandler 
ſaid were a Gentleman's who had lodg'd in her Garret, 
and was lately dead. The Weight was told, the Pur- 


ay —— was paid, and down I fat to rummaging 
0 


them. I found a Poetical Cargo: One Bundle was 
mark' d An Heroic Poem; another was a Nea Miſcal- 


C 3 „ 


C13) 

Janz. But that which had been open d (and which 
more tha® Gothic Ignorance had invaded ) was the Dra- 
matic Piece trom which my Fragment was taken. How- 
ever I apply'd myſelf to collating my MS, and after 
much Labour, except a few Hiatus's (walde deflendi ) 
have reſtored it preey near to its genuine Reading, 


The PortTICAL Rt HEARSAL. 


Harlequin Le Grand: or, The Tricks of 


Pierrot Le Primier. 


With the Adventures and Hlumours of PUXCHINELLO, 


SCARAMOUCHI, Mezorixo, ard Fg of other 
Perſonages. 


The Dramatis Perſons was ſomewhat imperfect; 


vet, after much Labour, I was ſucceſsful enough. to 


make out the following Names. 
Mr Rays, Lord — Mr Downriy tt, 


E N. 

Harlequin Le Grand, Patriet Pon. Sheep, 
Perrat Le Primer, Patriot Sir Wat. 
Puncitaells it Patricta Furioſo, | 
Scaramoncl i il Fiſcarn, EW OMEN. 
Pontaloon il Secretario, Madam Jaan, 
Verzetin il Theſauraric, Miſs Polly, a C-—at--1s, 

Vatriot Hud-cott, | Columbine, a C—nt--f. 


Wich a Chorus of Patriots, To -y-roreans, Grumbie- 
_ torians, Sc, and a Grand Chorus of Corrtiers. 
Tye Scene * [Here an Hiatus. ] 
I'1Me, 7x the Seventeenth Centnry. 


KA 1 
SCENE L 4 Stage. 
2 Lexa CovarLy, Ce 


Bri HI S, my Lord, is a particular Favour- 
Authors hive not now a-days ſuch Marks 
of Dili! ion paid them. 


L. Cent, As you id your Piece had Novelty, I had 
a Wind to antieipue my public Pleature, by ſeeing it 
aer, ind have oon the Iäberty to bring this Gen 


11. m AN 
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Applications others may make: But 


„ 
tleman along with me: He is now a mere Country 
Gentleman; but was formerly a great Man among your 


Wits at Button's, 1 aſſure ye. 


Bays. This, my Lord, enhances the Favour you be- 
ſtow ; for I hope the Gentleman will give his Opinion 
of my Piece, that I may correct any Errors which 
may occur. | 

Down. Really, Sir, I never was a Critic, and much 
leſs ſhall ſet up for one now, when I am an entice 
Stranger to the prevailing Tafte of the Town. 

Bays. O Sir | the Taſte of the Town is all Satire, 
keen Satire, that ſtings, and cuts, and ſets the People 
in a Roar. Now Sir, mine is a Satirical Political 
Farce. | 5 1 . g 
Down. But we apprehend in the Country that the 
Act of Parliament had laid an Embargo on all ſuch 
Kind of Wit; and that you no more dar'd to laugh at 


Politics on the Stage, than at Religion. 


ILA Gurt. If you are at Politics, Friend Bays, you 
ſtand but a bad Chance. If you would pleaſe the Peo- 
ple, you mult be ſevere on us Courtiers; which if you 
do, your Farce will never be /iceny'd. 


Doren. My Lord, I think that very hard: Why 


| ſhould your Characters become ſacred, and thoſe of 
the Reſt of Mankind be openſto Satire and Ridicule? 


A cheating Citizen, a Booby Country Squire, a ſharping 
(ameſter, may be laſh'd as much as the Poet can; but 
are Ihey Characters more deſerving Satire and Ridicule 


than a auhimfical , a plundering Miniſter, or a trim- 


ming Patriot? | 
Bays. Lookye, Sirs, licens'd or licens'd not, the 


Force is wrote; I would not leave out a Character for 


a thouſand Pounds. I don't know what Innuendoes ſome 
People may put on very harmleſs Things, nor what 
Aui capit Ille facit. 5 

Lam ture I have done all I can to avoid giving Offence, 

and choſe a Set of Characters from the Opera Comique 

of the French, and wrote the Scenes in their Manner; 
io that, for aught I know, what is ſaid on this Stage, 

might as well have been ſaid at Paris. 

Id Ceurtly. Well, Mr Bays, make no more Apology, 

| | | | ut 


6 
but as the Actors ſeem to be ready, let the Rehearſal 
in. 
Bays. Gentlemen and Ladies in the Green Room, 
are ye all ready ? 
Enter HaRLEQUIN. 
Harl. Monſieur, it be impoſſible to act mine Part. 
Bays. What's the Matter, Mon ſicur Le Grand? 
Hari Why dere be not one Hat as one Quarter big 
enough for me. 
Bay. Where's that Hat you rehears'd in before. 
5 Harl O Monſieur! in de practiſing de Kicking Scene 
I entirely demoliſh it. To play mine Part with any 


Os Bf Af th BE mY vin . * 


Spirit, I muſt have a new Hat every Day, or 'twill ne- 


ver do. 
Ld Courtly. Pray, Mr Bays, 1s it REEF "Ol that your 
Hero Harlequin ſhould have ſuch a large Hat, and a new 


one ſo often. 
| Bays. My Lord, you muſt leave all the Jeu de Thea- 


tre to us Authors. Many trifting Things to your Ap- 


pearance, are important Points to us; and a large Hat 
is as neceſſary for my Hero, as a large Plume of Fea- 
_ thers to another: Nay, the whole Wit and Humour of 
one of my principal Scenes lies in the Action of the 
Hat — ou will ſee if you have Patience——Well, 

Monfieur, ſtep to the Wardrobe-Keeper, and take Piſtols 
Fat; that will do for a Rehearſal. 

Harl. Hah! ver vell tought of Monſieur. [ Ex. 
Bays. But we need not ſtand ſtill ; we may have the 
Prologue, if you pleaſe. 

Down. O! by all Means. 

Bays. Come then, Mr Trimmer, will you enter and 
(peak the Prologue, in the Character of Punch. 

Enter PunCRINELLO. 


— iO —— BEDS — es © 1 


ee 


You muſt know that this Prologue lays open the whole 


Affair in a plain, eaſy, familiar Manner.—Remember, 
Mr Trimmer, the Waddle down the Stage ; it will 
make your Character the ſtronger. 

[Punch goes to the Back-Scene, and waddles Auen 


the Stage. ] 


Punch. Ye Sons of Britain, have you ever * 


Giluren ou T welſth-Day draw for King and 8 ? 
Though 


* 
= 
o 
* 
* 
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Tequin and Pierrot the Primier. 


( 21 ) 
Though Courtly Titles in the Lift they put, 
Jet wwith them mix the Knave, the Fool, the Slut; 
And, to fill up with Laugh the mimic Scene, 
Miſs calls the Maids, and Maſter calls the Men: 
Then, as the happy Lot kind Fortune brings, : 
Queens riſe from Cookmaids, and from Footmen 


ings : | 
In jeftful Shoes that Night they at the Great, 
And pleaſe their Maſters with their aukward State. 
So our odd Poet an odd Group hath brought, 
Il here in low Characters high Things are wrote : 
Of Kings and Stateſmen doing this and that, 
And couching Myſteries beneath a Hat. | 
Gay Harlequin aſſumes Majeſtic Airs; 
The modern Patriot in grave Punch appears; 
Aud Pierrot, ever blund" ring on the Stage, 
Here is, of State, a Miniſter moſt ſage. 
Something ard Somebody awe repreſent, 
| But You're to find out who and what is meant. 
V0 Op = [Exit Punch. 
Down. But, Mr Bays, Punch has left us ip the Dark, 


with his Something and Somebody, if that We are to 


find out avho is who, and what is what. 
| Bays. Ay to be ſure, Sir, you are: You would not 
have the whole Plot in the Prologue? Tis enough that 
he tells you Harleguin is to put on majeſtic Airs, and that 
himſelf is a Patriot, and Pierrot a Primier ; which hints 
all the Characters are great Perſonages a/ Maſcarads. 
Ld Courtly. You mult then interpret a little, or your 
Novelty will have but little Effect. | 
Bays. Never fear, never fear. Come, enter Har- 


Enter HaRLEQUIN and PigxRoOT. 


Harl. Pierrot, vat ſay de Vorld of Harlequin le Grand 


Pier. Ah! Great Sir, had your Slave Pierrot been fo 
happy, ſo wiſe, to have had ſo incomparable a Character 
as Servant, as you as Maſter, I ſhould not be compell'd 
to leave fo illuſtrious a Service. 

Harl. Ah! good Pierrot, you be mine faithful Ser- 
vant.— But vat ſay de Vorld for my turning you away? 

Pier. That I am ſtill in your Graces in private, and 
that in public you had not got a better in my Room. : 
Harl. 


55 Pat 
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Harl. M:1b!ica did dey not ſay before you vas damn 
plundering vlundering Rogue, and ought to be hang ? 

Pier. Ves; and what did I tell your Gr andſbip? That 
they all wa: ted ſomething or other; and hitherto you 
have found it true. Now Pantaleon is Secretario, he finds 
enough to do to mind his Office; Megotin il T, heſeu- 
rario has all he wants; Scarameuchi il Fiſcario is very 
well contented at the Importance he thinks himſelf of. 

Harl. But den dere be dat choleric Blade, Don Fu- 
rioſo Punchiuello, he vill raiſe all de Country TOs 
vat you call em 

Pier. Patriots. 

Harl. Ay, ay, doſe Patriots vill make de great Stirs 
and Buſtles : But you ſhall come behind mine Screen, 

Maſter Pierrat. 


Pier. Ah! generous Har dis Le Grand, that is my 


laſt Aſylum : But I know a Way to manage Punch. — 1 


By your Leave I'll make him 


Harl. Vat vill you make him, ven he vill be cas 1 
Pier. Make him? Why make him a Lord, and that 


will be making him nothing. 
IL Conrtly. That is a low Pun, Mr 1 


„ But, my Lord, it is a very great Truth, for | 
all that —Go on. 


Harl. Vat! Maſter Punch turn my Lord had; / But 
I make prcany Lords | dis Lord, dat Lord, other 


Lord ; you Lord, he Lord, every Body Lords : Be- 
ſides make Ladies upon Ladies. I make much NI Ve, 


much Nableſſe make much Penſions, much Penfions much 


leſs Monies. 

Pier. No; I can put you in a Way to remedy that: 
The more 3 you give, you have the more Votes; 
the more Votet, the more Taxes ; more Taxes, more 
Money to You, and more - Burthens on the People. But 
then he muſt be a pitiſul Fellow of a Minifter, that 
dares not raiſe Money as faſt as He and his Maſter want it. 


Harl. Me not love doſe peeteful Fellows. —Vell, you 


defire Maſter Punchinello be made Lord Func b. Vill 
dat do? 


Pier. Excellently ! Shall I acquaint him a it? 


Harl, If you will. Now I will ſend for Pantaleon 


and 


W 
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„ 
and Scar amouchs, to confer upon a grand D. me 
have in mine Head. LExcunt ſeparately. 
Bavs. And ſo I end this Scene, and raiſe the Atten- 
tion with a grand Deſign hinted at. Now the 
Scene changes into Punchinello's Hon. 
Come, enter Punch in a Paſſion, with a Set of Patriot 
at his Heels. 
Enter Punch and abs: 
Down. But, Mr Bays, what are you doing ? I hope 


you don't intend any Reflection on the Country Iutereſt. 


Ld Courtly. Egad, Bays, if you have, I'll take a 
Dozen Box Tickets extraordinary. 

Bays. Gentlemen, I intend nothing but to give a 
Repreſentation of a certain Aﬀair, which has more 


Truth in it than Vit; for there muſt be plain Narra- 
tives in Dramatic Piaces, as well as in Hiſtory. This 
Scene is a Multum in Parvo. I, like Shakeſpear, ſcorn 


critical Rules. In leſs than exventy Minutes you ſhall 


ſce all the Buſinefs of tæuwenty Years. 


Id Courtly. Your Patriots are differently habited : 


Some ſeem Tragedians, and others Comedians. Sond 


why ſo, Mr Bays ? 

Bays. — my Lord, Emblem !——Why, you 
muſt know, thoſe in the tragic Habits and high Buſkins, ; 
talking to Punch on his Left Hand, are fuch Genius's - 


as are turn'd to the Sublime, and are for acting /erious 
Parts; who expect Events moſt ftrange, and Cataftrophes 
moſt incredible. 


called the Toxy-Ror ans. 


In the Drama, my Lord, they are 
Now that comic Band 
on the Right of Punch are a Set of odd Dogs, who can 
play /aw Characters exceeding well: They are, in 


C r 


call'd the Bamboozle, or, Ye are all bit, with any 


| Company that ever came on the Stage. 


Down. But what makes your Hero ſo earneſt with 
his Tory-Roreens, while the Right hand Men are on 


the full Titter ? 


Bays. See, they advance ; you will hear. | 
1/t Patriot. Pierrot ſhall be no more —Wih him 
ſhall end 


Fell Diſcord and Diſtinction's baleful Ms: 


No Sereen, and the Broad. battam is the Word. GS 
Or 


fue. 


( 24 ) 
Punch. Surely, Mr Hind-cott, you may rely on me. 


You know my Temper, Farmer Pen. ſheep : You may 


believe me downright and honeſt as the Heart you 
| yourſelf wear. 


Pen. ſbeep. Lookye, Maſter Punch, IJ have known thee 


many and many a Year : [remember ſome o4d Pranks of 


yours; but what's done is done and over. [I'm not a Man 


of many high- flown Words now; thof I have in my 
Time talk'd as big as any in the Pariſh ; but all I now | 


ſay is, The Proof of the Pudding lies in the Eating. 
own. That old Performer looks as much or rather 

more like a Hero than any of them ; but has Stile is 

not upon the heroic. 

Bay. But then there is Matter in it, Sir. 

is more Sublimity in that Simplicity chan you imagine : 

But don't interrupt. 
Punch. Gentlemen all,—for to you All I ſpeak, 

Have ye not known my Enmity to Pierrat _ 

For twice ten rolling Years ?!——Have ye not heard, 

From my 299 e Tongue, ten thouſand Curſes 

Pour'd vengetul down on his devoted Head? 

Who hath rav'd more againſt him, —than hath Punch ? 

Who ſet his Deeds in ſtronger Light, than Punch? 


Who hath talk'd more, done moro, fought — a 


Punch? 


Ye Gods? and ſhall it now remain a Doubt! 
That | 


2d Pat. Holt, holt your Paſſions and your Pickering 


Man : 
Pe Cot hur plieve "I pe a coot right Soul : 
Put, py hur Knighthood, if thou play'ſt the Rogue, 
Thou pe ſt the moſt confoundet Rogue of all. 
A Cmtiff vile and baſe. As Cot fave War. 
3d Pat. Brother, we believe you ſtaunch. BE 0 
Place — Remember. 
Punch. No Place,—no Penſion ;—nothing e'er ſhall 
bribe me. | 
Omnes Pat. A Patriot! a Briton ! a Briton : 
FROM 7 


Pat. 1 Broad. bottom and no Screen. 
Punch "Tis well. 


Exeunt the = Patriots calling out, No 


Screen ! 


i GO 
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Screen! no Screen ! a Broad- bottom! a Broad- bottom“ 


Punch and the others. Ho] ho ! ho! ho! 
5 [Go off the other Way laughing. 
Dewn. Pray, Mr Bays, what made your comic Pa- 


triots ſeem ſo very merry? 


| Bays. To hear their grave Brethren the Tragedians 


| ſuch Fools to believe one Word Punch ſaid .——Theſe 
are his Zanies :—They are in the Secret. | 


Down. Oh are they ſo ? Crave your Mercy, Sir. 
Ld Courtly. But pray, Mr Bays, are you ſo loſt in 


Peolitics that you have no Women in your Drama? 


Bays. Ha! ha! ha! No, no, Sir ; not ſuch an Ig- 
noramus in Politics as that comes to. Why Weimer are 
the Soul of Politics: They are the Primum Mobile : — 
A Prime Minifter has not a better Engine. to work upon 


than a Woman, —if he knows how to uſe her rightly. 


Les, my Lord, I have Women; and the next 
Scene is between two illuſtrious Ladies, Come, enter 
Punch's Wife Joan, alias Madam Joanilla Punchinella, 


and Miſs Molly, alias the Right Honourable the Coun- 


teſs of —Ihat-d"ye-call-it. 

| „„ Euter Player, 
Player. Sir, Miſs Polly defires to be excus'd a Quar-_ 
ter of an Hour: The Wardrobe-keeper is not come ; 


and ſhe cannot, according to Character, even rehearſe 


without one of the Counteſs's Robes and Coronets we 
uſe in the Coronation of Anna Bullen. | 
Bays. Very well. —Theſe Punctilios muſt be comply'd 
with, Gentlemen. The Girl is mighty fond of her 
Part, and would not appear aukward in the Peripha- 
nalia of a Counteſs, when ſhe appears in public. In 
the mean Time we'll ſtep into the Green Roozw. 
Ld Courtly. Ay, ay. I find your mimic Ladies have 
as much Pride as real ones. | = 
Bays. Why, they are Women as well as They ; and 
Pride is the predominant Paſſion of the Sex.—+-Hah ! 
well thought on : Not to carry you off the Stage ab- 


ſurdly, take the following Lines on that Subject, which 
I wrote for a Play of mine: For, as my Act muſt now 


end here, it ſhall, according to modern Cuſtom, be 


tagg'd with ſome Rhimes, and which are a proper In- 
troduction to my next. 


Pride 


a C1] 

Pride rules the Sow" reign o'er the Female Heart; 
Moves ev'ry Paſſion, dictates ev'ry Art: 

By that inſpir'd they Love, by that they Dreſs ; 


And various Forms its various Pow'r confeſs. 


One proud of Beauty, one of Singing well ; 
This would in Dancing, that in Wit excel. 
This Univerſal Paſſion All controuls : 


Indulge their Pride, and you will win their Souls. 
The End OE the OP Ac. 


— November 6, 1742. 


Act u. SCENE L 


"Baver Bars, Lord CovnTLY, Downnrour. 
7 Bays. 


7 © U 3 Gentlemen, what 1 fad on the 
Pride of Women : 
hi 


is univerſal Paſſion a// controls, | 
2 their Pride, and you will win their Souls. 
On that Maxim the whole Political y_ of my 
Piece depends. 
I Court. Come then, Mr Bays, let us ſee this Scene 
of Humour between your Ladies ; _ they are 
ready by this Time. 


Bays. Ladies, are ye ready? Take care to be at the 


oppoſite Side of the Stage to one another ? 
Poll. Yes, Sir. 
Bays. Very well. Now, my Lord, this Scene, in 
the Repreſentation, is a View of an Aſſembly, and the 
Stage ſhould be fill'd with Gentlemen and Ladies ; but as 


all our Scenemen and Candle-/nuffers are at the Alehouſe, = 
and our Stock Maids of Hondur and Ladies of the Bed- 


ebamber are waſhing the Dreſſing-Rooms, or refreſhing 


themſelves at the Gin/hop, you 2 muſt /u 7 the Thing: | 
meet acciden- 


and that Midam Joan and 
tally at this public Place, 


Down. We will fuppo/e every Thing, Mr Bays, to 


fupport the may of your Scenery. p 
49. 


— 
<= 


( 27) 
Bays. Come, enter Ladies, juſt in the Manner I 
tanght you Yeſterday. 
Enter Madam Joan, and Mijs Polly dre/s'd as a 
Counteſs : They craſs the Stage and paſs by one a- 
another, each ſhewing all the dirs of Scorn and 
Contempt; auring aubich Bays eas. 
Bays. Very well, Madam Joan. 


Excellently, 


Miſs Polly. A little more Airs, my Dear :-—Give 


yourſelves a little more Airs. 
this Scene, 


Dawn. Over-play it! Why, I don't ſee what they 


You cannot overplay 


are about, but fhaunting at one another as two Rival 


Wenches would do, who never ſaw one andther 
before. 1 


Bajs. The Thing, Sir !—Ha! ha! ha !——Rival 


Nenchen *—— Why, did you never hear of the R:wa/ 


Dueens ?*—Your Statira and Roxana give themſelves 


much ſuch Airs at their firſt Interview. 
£4 Court. But then they ſpeak. 


Bays. And ſo ſhall theſe, if you will but have Pa- 


tience, my Lord. What a Plague an Author has wich 
theſe Perſons of Quality! 5 


| [ After a long Pauſe. ] 
Mz:/s Pal. Pray, Madam, would you ſpeak to me? 


. You ſeem as if you would. 


Madam Joan. Since you have given me an Oppor- 
tunity, I muſt tell you the Airs you give yourſelf a- 
mong Perſons of Quality and Diſtinction don't become 
you: Tho' your Papa's Power might have encourag'd 
you to this; yet, my Dear, as that is at an End, ii 
would be more decent in yon to put on a more humble 


Appearance, ſuitable to his Circumſtances. 


Miſs Pol. Ha! ha! ha! Madam, your good Man 


has, for once, dar'd to keep you out of the Secret. 


My Papa's Power, inſtead of being on the Wain, caa 


| ſtill do any Thing, as Signior Punchinello knows full 


well. My Papa, Madam, has made himſelf a Lord. 
Madam Joan. And you a Lady. | 


Miſs Pol. Nay, more than that : He has, without . 
making me a Lady, entitled me to take Rank of La- 


dies. Therefore, Madam, I hope it will not give you 


the leaſt Pain, if, for the future, Madam, in all pub- 
r ww 


28) 


lie Places where I and you ſhall meet, I take Advan- 
tage of the Rank I bear. 
Madam Joan. Inſulting Minx ! But I'll be even with 
her. If Punch, with all his Patriotiſm about him, has 
e P- and Spirit enough to make Me a Lady as 
well as She ie—I'II— I'll fay he is a more pitiful Fellow 
of a P—tr—t, than Pierrot of a M -,. [ Aide. 
Miſs Pol. J am ſorry, Madam, I flung you into fo 
deep a Meditation : But you cannot envy my Honours, 
as they are more peculiarly adapted to a Court: You, 
Madam, who are in the Country Intere/t, muſt have 
more Satisfaction in a private Retirement, among your 
honeſt Neighbours, than in all the Splendor of Title, 

and Equipage of a Court. „ 
Madam Joan. Miſs, you are drawing Conſequences, 
without ſufficiently knowing the World. Tho' a Lady 
has not been at Court for tventy Years, ſhe will not 
ave the leſs Taſte for it, on her Return to it. N 
Mil Pol. O dear, Madam! I beg your Pardon: 1 
remember a Song which might have taught me better. 

V 
From a Gurt Dorinda flies, 

| With her Huſband in a Rage; 

In the Country both grow wiſe, 
And condemn the modern Age. 


Happy, happy, happy Grove ! 
She in gloomy Temper fings : 

He cries, Far from me remove 
All the Farce of State and Kings. 

But ſhould Meſſage come ta Spouſe, 

Mo hates Courtier ) to reſort 
Quickly to St ] s's-Houſe, 
And accept a Place at Court: 


Sir and Madam !— Nymph and Swain 
Wos no more; with one Accord 
Hate to London; change their Strain: 
She a Lady, He a Lord. 
Thus of my Papa you a 3 
Find the Truth in Brib'ry's Vice: 
All are to be brib'd : The SA, 
1s ta find, then give the Price. Which 
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Which Maxim, Madam, I leave you to contemplate 
on. Ha! ha! ha! (Exit. 

Madam Joan. As I live the Wench is in the Right 
of it. What the Duce is my Huſband about ?—Well, 
for all his ftorming and ſtorming that he will accept of 
Nothing, if he don't accept a P—rage, and make me 
a Lady, ['ll go to forming too; — and he knows what 
a Storm I can raiſe, if I have a Mind for it. What ! 
ſhall I be a mere Country Gentlewoman, when that 
pert Creature is flaunting as a Lady through the whole 
Beau Monde? Forbid it Gods 5 


Let me wander not unſeen. 
Let me wander not unknown 
Through all the Splendor of the Town ! 
At the Court my Airs diſplay ; 
For my Lady clear the Way.—— 
And at the Opera to bear, 
And at the Play, My Lady's Chair 
And every Chairman's Tongue aloud, 
Hollows my Title to the Croud. 
And every Chairman's, &c. 
Oh! theſe, theſe are Charms ten Times beyond the 
nonſenſical Title of Patriotiſm ; and I will enjoy them, 
or I'll know why. : 5 5 
5 [ Exit, finging And every Chairman's, &c. 


Bays ſings. And every Chairman's Tongue aloud, 
HH, Holleaus my Title to the Croud. 
Faith I think I have carried her off with a great Deal 
of Spirit and Reaſon too. es 
Down. But you pay a ſcurvy Compliment to the 
Ladies, Mr Bays, to hint they have not Honour and 
Spirit enough to value their Huſband's Reputation a- 
bove an empty Title. | . 
Bays. No, Sir; it is no Satire on the Ladies, if 
any ſuch there be: The Satire falls on the Huſband. 
Ld Court. There, Mr Bays, I think you are right. 
But pray where is Harlequin ? We have not ſeen 
him fince the firſt Scene. 5 
Bays. Bleſs me ! you are ſo impatient that you will. 
not ſuffer the Buſineſs of the Drama to riſe gradually. 
| - i Don't 


(30) 
Dou't vou remember that he was to go to Pantaloon, 
Scarammch, and Mezotin, to confer about a grand De- 
ſign ? and do you think a grand Deſign can be con- 
ferr'd on the next Moment? 

Down. Pray, Mr — is not that Harlequin et 
yonder Side-ſcene ? 

Bays. Yes, Sir, and you mall ſee him enter, if you 


| have Patience. ——Come, Gentlemen, go on with the 
Rehearſal. 


Foter HaRLZGuIx, Scaramoucn, Pax TALOOo R, 


and MERZO Trix. 

Ld Court. Your Hero ſeems very oddly accoutred 
in thoſe Jack-Boots and Hat and Feather. 

Bays. Not fo oddly, when you hear the Reaſon. 

Hla, l. Go! 175 me vill 80 Mine Honour * 

| Go, | 

Part. 3 en your Safety, Gr, cries No, 10, 19. 

_ Ha-l. Vat be mine Safety, ven [ lay before ve, 
Ii making Campaigns how great be de Glory? 


* There, it's out, Sirs: New ye know why 


s Fack-booted.— A Horſe- Officer, or fo, Sir. 


2 aram. But ah! think, Monſieur, of the great 


Expence. 
To gain your Glory you muſt drain your Perce. 
Hlarl. Vat Fellow peeteful ſuch Excuſe offers ! 
II draw mine Purſe-{trings, and I'll drain mine Coffers. 
Mezot. Alack ! your Coffers are in a fad Plight, 
Pierrot has hardly 1 in them left a Doit. 
Hart. Fill 'em again den. 


Scaram. - at ah ! how and auhere ? 


Harl. Vat's dat to me, —ſo dat dey filled are? 

Pant. Ah! Sir, pull off your Boots; aſſuage your Ire: 
This Winter nurſe you by a good Coal Fire. 
Harl. Vat! pull mine Boats off when fo far I've gone? 
hat why de Diable did I put em ys | 

Of all mine Enemy to kick de A 


end tha!l nune Project turn into a Farce ? 
_ Pant. Your Conduct from late Politics you borrow : 
2% day you know not what you'll do To-morrow. 
Harl. Here, Scarameuch, ſince ye all make dis Pother, 
P. Al off dis. Beet; 


you, Pantaleon, de oder. 
| [They pull off his Boots. 
Vell, 


, 


—— 


4 
—— — 
* 


— 


— 2 


with a Hat, he may end with a L-——d, a P——y 
Cor, or a —— I don't know what myſelf. —But 
pray let the Scene go on.——Signior Scaramouchi, and 
the Reſt of you, on Harlequin's going off in ſuch a 
Paſſion, you ſhould all look at one another in a Surprize, 


(32 )-. 
Vell, now, Sirs, you of Fiſh have made fine Kettle ; 
For I, begar, will not bate of mine Mettle: 
N [ Pulls off his Hat in a Paſſion. 
And ſoon or late it ſhall be found by ſome, 
If I can't kick Abroad, I'll kick at Home. | 
[Kicks it round the Stage, and then quite off, 
and follows. ] | | 

Bays repeats. — I ſhall be found by Some, 
If I can't kick Abroad, TII kick at Home. 
There are your Heroics, your Sublime, and all that. = 
Now, my Lord, you ſee the Neceſſity for Harleguin - 
grand Chapeau. | - 

Down. But could he not more heroically have vented 
his Ire and Indignation on ſome nobler Object? 
| Bays. Yes, Sir: But in deſcribing the Paſſions we 
muſt always make them riſe gradually: Tho' he begins 


as if you were all half terrify'd.——Ay, thoſe Phizzes 
will do. „ 6 
Pant. And dwells ſuch mighty Wrath in little Men? 
Scaram. I have heard much of theſe Humours : But 
what ſhall we do with him ? 8 
Mexzot. Here comes Pierrot; he ſhall adviſe us. 
Enter PinznnoTt. 5 
Pier. So, old and new Friends, you are in deep Conſul- 
tation: You find now there is ſome Plague in being at 
the Head of Affairs. I with you much Joy. Ha! ha! ha! 
Pant. You are merry. | 55 
Pier. I have Reaſon to be ſo. I have juſt left 
Punch, and ſettled every Point with him : I had much 


| ado to bring every thing to bear: He ſtood off a good 


while, and I offer'd every Thing in vain, when in a 
lucky Moment, in came Madam Joan, and flaunted, 
becauſe my Polly) has had ſome Honours conferr'd on 
Her. I took the Hint, and immediately offer'd to 


make her a Lady, if her Spouſe would come into my 
 'Terms.—Come into them, cry d ſhe. Yes He Hall. Ill 


never let him reft : TIl worry that Spirit Patriotiſm out 


(32) 
4 him: Tll neither let him Day nor Night, nor Morning 


nor Evening, n0r— Hold, hold, anſwers He, you 
need not bein a Paſſion ; Iconſent.—Pierrot your Hand, 


I am yours again.——Well, Madam, then anſwers I, 
you have nothing to do but chuſe what Title you like, 
and your Ladyſhip ſhall have it. —Away ſhe went di- 
rectly to conſult with a Herald; He to a Patriot Club, 
and I to ſee how Things went on Here. 

Scaram. Why, Pierrot, we are in an odd Way: Mon- 
fieur Harlequin is in great Wrath: What muſt we do? 
He has kick'd his Hat, and threatens to kick Somebody. 


Pierrot. And what then? Ha! ha! ha! Wy, =, 


ſuppoſe he kicks you. 
Scaram. Kick me / 


Pierrot. Yes, Sir, if he has a Mind to it, you muſt 


ſtand a Kicking, or you will be no Favourite with Him : 


Why, Sir, he has kick'd me a thouiand times. What 
then? My Back was broad enough to bear it. After 


that Humour is over, he is the beſt natur'd Man bving: 
You may do juſt what you will with him. 

Scaram. Well, well, ſome Oddneſſes muſt be allow'd. 
Pant. Now Prach i is come in, and the whole Coali- 
tion fix d, it would be proper we ſhould wait on Har- 


Concord that reign among his People. 


Mexor. But you know the To -rOr ans and Granble- | 


tonians will ftill make an Oppoſition. 

Pierrot. That don't fignify ; you muſt tell him every 
Body's pleas'd, and he'll believe ready enough. Come, 
let's loſe no Time, but about it inſtantly. [ Exeunt. 
| Bays. Now this Occurrence introduces all my Cha- 
raters in the laſt Scene. 

Id Courtly. But who have we here? 
Enter CoLumBine fpurſu'd by HarLEQUIN. 


Bays. Ha! h.! ha! Here I thought to have ſurpriz'd 


you ; for here is a ſhort Scene of Pantomime. 

Down. Bat pray why muſt not Columbine ſpeak ? 

Bays. For two Reaſons: Firſt, becauſe ſhe can't— 
that is 1 Engliſh ; the next is, the Dialogue from 
the Buſineſs of the Scene would be too Coarſe for the 


Delicacy of the Ladies. Pray obſerve; this is quite 


Pantomime: There fits Columbine in a thoughtful Poſ- 


ture; 


leguix, and congratulate him on the Unanimity and 


IF | 


IF | 


” — 2 
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appear at his Grand Levee. 


(33) 


ture; Harlequin ſteals behind the Chair, —pulls it from 


under her, - down ſhe comes. Ha! ha! hal Harlequin 
runs off. Now the Scene changes: Harlequin is now 
fitting alone: There ſteals in Columbine, —gets to the 
Chair, —down it comes, Harlequin and all. Ha! ha! ha! 
Down. What is all this ? | 


great Fury kicks Columbine round and round and round 
the Room ?- [To Harlequin.) Sir, Sir, you have 
kick'd her ſufficiently, kick her off now as faſt as you 
can. [Harlequin kicks her off. ] Did I not tell you I 
would ſhew you a Kicking Scene? „ 
Down. But there is neither Rhime nor Reaſon in it. 
Bays. True, Sir: It is the Repreſentation of an Ac- 


tion Which was without Rhime or Reaſon. I could have 
furniſhed both; but here, for certain Reaſons of State, I 


Choſe to give a Specimen of my Genius in Pantomime. 
Ld Court. By this Incident your Cataſtrophe is draw- 

ing on. I hope, after all, tis not tragical. 7 
Bays. No, Sir: I reconcile all with the littleſt ſim- 
pleſt Incident you can imagine. Now obſerve this Scene. 
Ld Court. I wiſh, Sir, you would ſhew us your laſt. 
Bays. You are going to have it—Let but Harlequin 
compoſe his wrathful Countenance ; becauſe he is to 

Scene-men. We are all ready, Sir. 
Bays. Then draw the Back-ſcene. 
Back-ſcene draws, and diſcovers Harlequin, Pierrot, 
Punch, Scaramouch, Pantaloon, Mezotin, Madam 
Joan, Mi, Polly, Columbine, and Chorus ef 
Courtiers. | ! 
Harl. Since, all mine Gentlemen and Ladies, you 
be come into de Coalition, it pleaſe me much. I be 


glad to fee L—d Pierrot and L—d Punch good Friends 
agen. Columbine, you and I buſſee and be Friends. 


Bays. There, Sir; only one Buſs does the whole Buſi- 


neſs ;—and, beſides, ſhews the Good-Nature of my Hero. 


Harl. Mine good Peoples all, dis ſhall be de Day of 


3 Jubilee, and mine Poet ſhall make Odes upon it. 


Punch. There is no Occaſion, I have one ready. 


Bays. Gentlemen Courtiers there, you muſt all re- 


member to join in the Chorus. 


Punch. 


ays. Don't you ſee, don't you ſee Harlequiz ES. 


( 34 ) 
Punch fings. 


Good People, aue have given Ear te our Scene, 
It ſhews you, perhaps, what Things may have been, 
Of Courtiers and Patriots, the Tricks and the Rout ; 
Of how to get id, and bow ſafe to get our. 

With a down, down, down, up and down, derry 

derry up and down, down derry down. 

When Friendſhip and Faith for a Title are broke ; 
When all Public Spirit 7s turn'd to a Jote; 
When the Stateſman the Patriot's Saul can reverſe : 
What's Jour Patriotiſm, Britons ?—/i4e ours, tis a Farce. 
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With a down, down, down, G c. 


1 Grand Chorus. 


All your Patriotiſm, Britons, lite This, is a Farce. 
With a down, Se e. 
' Curtain 4. b. 
Ld Court. 1 wiſh you Succeſs, Mr Bays ; but 1 am 
afraid you'll never get it /icens'd. 
Bays. Then I'll print it by Subſcription: Tho' it 
would have much more Spirit in the Action. But, my 


Lord, I'll read it to a Court Friend, and he may put 
me in a Way how to have me bought off, as ſome ,| 


other Authors have been. 
| Down. Surely you would not act on ſuch Principles, 
when you ſtigmatize them in your Satire. 

Bays. Oh ! Your humble Servant for that, Sir. 

_ Compare not Patriots Actions with their "Speeches ; ; 
Nor what the Parſon doth, with what he preaches : 
I'll be no Biſhop ehough the Biſbop crieth, | 
Me all know the Rig I R J Father lieth: 

Much as we will of Public Spirit b, 
It is Self- Int'reſt rules our Actions moſt : 
* awhat wwe will of Virtue firm, and * | 


| 


- 


| 
j 


All if they can will gladly touch the Ready. 1 


L. L. [Exeunt. 


unt. 
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Books printed for J. Mechell i Fleet-ſtreet. | 


In one Volume Folio, Price bound 20 5. 


Supplement toRAPIN's Hiſtory of 
ENGLAND. 
By THOMAS LEDIAR D, FRS, 
Late Secretary to his Majeſty's Envoy Extraordinary i in 
in Lower Germany. 

N. B. This Supplement takes up the Hiſtory where 
Mr Rapin left off, viz, at the Concluſion of King 
7 the IId's Reign, and is carried on to that of 


col Two the Firſt, and makes a Third Volume to 
tho FO tranſlated by Mr Tindal. 


ALSO, 


* three an Folio, adorn'd with the Heads of 
the Kings and Queens, c. and the proper Maps, 
A New Tranſlation of M. RAPING 


| Hisroxy of ENGLAND, with Critical and Explans- 
Ho tory Notes. 


By J. KELLY, of the Inner-Temple, Eh, 
In theſe Three Volumes is compriſed the abovemen- 


| tioned Supplement. 


wiTH 


. A compleat Set of Cuts for the Hiſtory of El 
* Forty-three in Number) at 105. 6d. the Set. 


"7. Ss The Genuine TxIAL of King CHARLES I. 


To which is added, 


The Journal of the High Court of juſtice [= the 
Trial of the King, as it was read before the Houſe of 
Commons, and atteſted by Mr Phelps, Clerk of the Court. 
With Additions by J. Nalſon, L LD. Printed pur- 
poſely to bind with Rapin's Hiſtory. Price 25. 


Likewiſe, 
A Compendious Hiſtory of the Houſe 


of AUSTRIA and the GERMAN EMPIRE. 


_ Containing, 
A General View of the Germanic Con STITU TION. 
A ſhort chronological Account of the Emperors, from 


CHARLE- 


Books printed for J. Mechell. 
CHARLEMAGNE to RopoLyH of Hapſburg, Founder 
of the Houſe of Auſtria, A more particular Hiſtory, 
from the Election of RopoLyH to the Imperial Digni- 
ty, in 1273, to the Failure of his Iflue in the Male 
Line upon the Death of the late Emperor CHARLES VI. 

An Account of the PRAcMArle Sanction, the 
| Riſe of the ſeveral Claims made on the Death of this 

Emperor, and the Steps that bave been hitherto taken | 
do aſſert them. * 

Alſo, che Geography and Hiſtory of the Dominions , 
belonging to the Imperial Branch of the Auſtrian Fa- 
mily; with a View of the Strength, Revenues, &c, of 
the Queen of Hungary, compared with that of other 
Powers. | 

And the Hiſtory and Succeſſion to the Eſtates of the 
Duke of Cleves, 1609, and the Pretenſions now ſub- 
fiſting, upon the Extinction of the Houſe of Neuburg 
in the late Elector Palatine. - 
The Whole giving a more exaRt and clear Idea of = 

the Motives and Nature of. the preſent War, and what 
may prodadly enſue, than is to be met with in any. o- 
| To which is prefixed, 

A Map of the Dominions and Claims of Her Hunga- 
rian Majeſty, and her Conſort the Grand Dov of 
2 with the interjacent Countries. 

By Mr JOHN B ANC K S. 


AND, 


An Ar Oro x for the T1556 of 


Mr THEOPHILUS CIBBER. | 


Being a proper Sequel to the Apology 

for the Life of \ . CIBA IR, Comedia. Win 0 

an Hiſtorical View of the Stage to the preſent Year. 
poſed to be written by Himſelf. 

In the Stile and Manner of the Poct-Laurear. 
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